STORM AND AVALANCHE ON EVEREST
Their companions wished them to be left, buried by the
forces of God in His great white cemetery, a glorious tomb
that was to be shared by Mallory two years later. Dej ected,
and admiring the courage and self-control of the cousins
and brothers of those who had lost their lives, we trailed
back to No. 3 Camp. I remember well the thought gnaw-
ing at my brain. " Only Sherpas and Bhotias killed—why,
oh why could not one of us Britishers have shared their
fate ? " I would gladly at that moment have been lying
there dead in the snow, if only to give those fine chaps who
had survived the feeling that we had shared their loss, as
we had indeed shared the risk.
It was a tragic ending to the third attempt on Everest.
It was obvious to all that the monsoon was no time for
further climbing in the higher Himalaya, and that we must,
therefore, leave the Goddess Mother of the Snows in her
veil of mist, to come again and try to surmount her glorious
crest another year.
Downcast at the loss of our seven porters, yet in a way ,
elated at the thought that Everest would one day be ours
—for hitherto nobody had known whether it was possible
to climb to, or even to exist at, a height of 27,000 feet—
we evacuated the higher camps and in due course started
off on our journey home. It was planned that we should
spend a few weeks in the Kharta valley, in order to get a
little relaxation, in duties as well as in atmospheric-pressure
conditions, before setting out homewards.
Well do I remember the jolly evenings by the camp-
fire in Sakiathang, where we had real logs—as many as
we cared to collect from the surrounding trees—and a
period of rest and independence ; altogether a good holiday
from the rigours of Everest. It was disappointing that,
for three weeks, we were in almost continuous mist. The
one morning when we were able to see the precipices of
Chomo Lonzo, which vie with those of Nanga Parbat for
size, and with the north side of Nanda Devi for verticality,
made up for a great deal, but we never saw it again in
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